OF AN 


RIS. „ 


F n 
— — 


MAN, 


"AE; - Ferne . S . 


fled a& * 
2 — 
+ 


8 
Le 2 


1 * 
5. 
A — _ 0 /, 
Dy 4 
* Wa * 
— 


2 


I orpus in cæco > Sepulchro manet evo „ 
fed Anima in Calo gaudet, ſemperque gauleli 
hinc Luctus — = hiuc Letitia, 8 


ff. 
Printed; and Sold by R. Bux L EI 93 inn 
Amen - Corner. MDCC XV. I. HS . 


[Price Four Pence.] 


893 


rere . — 


< 5 


"a vu a to 
— 8 5 2 
8 * < AY "Fa e 8 : r 
— FF 0 „h VV 
— 2 . 4 - * 
* 
* 
* , b 
- 2 ' 
. : 
* 

" = * ' - 
8 . : 
5 1 
. * 8 * 2 p - * 

— : . , . 
6 —. * 
by 


* + — * — t 
— „ 
P * 3 — » * * 2 CE F — . 1 
X p "EF: p y * : 
* . — 2 ET” =. 3% 
: z F * 8 
* — * * 


—— — ü ͤĩ VO 


—— — 0 


uw 


2 


. . Bd # # 4 ver * 1 
* ” oe * A ® . * 
* 
1 - 0 , a f 
k . o 1 » 
be ; ** : 5 "4 
* 23 
# * 1 
10 ; , 
— 7 - . 
. 4 « 2 «c — 4 x 
. * 1 ; ö 
* * 1 „ 5 
« Y — 2 


, g _ y N >. D s þ YT * * 
:, * 
i * ' ; 
o 9 4 * 
* 


S CNCH CNCSENC NE 


© wh 5 
N 


ELD) 2 
e e 


SOME 


V E R SES 


8 3 Occalion'd by FA 


ate e of an Iriſh NoBLEMAN, 
It a SR: in France. 


1 #94 
98 7 


41 * 
@ . * 


fron H E N Sorroys i in the Soul ann 
* ö F 

Y 94 Who can their F ury and their Fore 

| | Caſſwage? 

11 Tho cauſeleſs, to ſuch Height they of- 


4 35 {| ten riſe, 
bd hat che Wild Tumult Reaſon” 5 Power defies: 


4 But ſprung from Reaſon they reſitleſ reign, 

| And our Attempts to conquer them are vain. 

As when loy?d Friends are falling in che Grave, 

jp or Pray! 1755 nor Tears, their precious Life can ſave 7 
With what reluQtance Men conſtrained reign, 
{And ſcaxce Forhear to murmur and repine: 


But if the dear POE Souls excell 
In Piety arid Prudence, who can telly £5 
& bear the Woes which his rack d Boſom ſwett? 2 


Ah me! what needs this Prologue to my Grief ? 
O what can give a tortur'd Mind Relief 
He's Dead! Good Heav' n! the juſt Amintor 8 Dead l 
The Vertuous Soul | is from its Manſion filed, | 
Which lies all Cold and Lifeleſs i in che Klent Bed. 
How can I ſpeak his Merit, or my Woe? _ 
If Numbers will not— briny Streams ſhall flow i 
TN Mourn ver that good N oble's honour'd Herſe, 
And layiſhly with Tears ſupply the want of Verſe. 
Yet Grief befriend me, ſtriving to- relate, 1 4, 
How Good he lived, how Humble, and how N | 


And much-la mented paſs di into the unſeen State. 


On, he was s Lovely as the Day? J fair Light, 
And every Eye was gladden'd by his Sight; ; 
Upon his Lips a Thouſand Graces hung, 
And Manna flow d from his s inſpir d Tongue; 


a * 
13 %-% 


Oft 


Oſt has it Pleaded for his Country's Cauſe; 
Her Rights defended, and upheld her Laws: 
His Countenance was calm, and calm his Life; 
Unclouded that, nor this diſturb'd by Strife: 
Mild his Deportment, and ſo ſweet his Air, 
f That Love and Truth were plainly Pictur'd there. 
Why ſhould I mention his Illuſtrious Race; 
Or draw the Beauties of his Form and Face: ? 
 Theſ he poſſeſt, — but more than theſe can claim, 
The Patriot' 85 and the Pious Chriſtian 8 Fame, 


Is ever owing. to his worthy Name. 


Such was the Matchleſs Man, who is no more; | 
The World, with Reaſon, may his Death Ty 
But Albion chiefly ſhould her Lok bewail, 

Till Strength, and Tears, and Time itſelf ſhall fail. 
Aged and Young ſhould in the Sorrow ſhare, * 


The Matrons wring their Hands, and rend their 
{ Hair, 


The Virgins beat their Breaſts, and their Attire . 0 


Fathers lie down extended on the Ground, 


And Youths lament, in Floods of Anguiſh drown'd: 


'Thro? 


1 
1 
| 


Ta" 
Thro all our Region let the Mourning ſpread, - 
And every Hill teſound; AM3AT 03% en 1 
| Hybernia join with Albion is her Alan; 

Sigh every Breeze, and ev*ry River Groan, | 


The common People greatly griev'd ſhould ws; 
For he would ſtoop to Men of low Degree: 
And all his Fellow-Nobles ſhould relent; wi 
Their chiefeſt Beauty from their Body ents 
The KING Himſelf has Catife for Sorrow here; 
Ev n He ſhould grieve, who knows not how ek. 
0 Sacred Sir, you may ſecurely —_— 
The Rage of thoſs who would your Realms enllaye. 
Repos d on Him who can protect your Throne, 
And ever Bount'ous his Own Cauſe will ou. 
Tis eaſy for his Power to cruſh the War 
Rais d in the North, by Hell and Perjur'd. Mar: 
He all thy Enemies can ſoon ſubdue, 

And make the boldeſt Rebels bow to Lon. 
The! Miſcreants therefore need not Thee — 
Of greater Joy than Crowns impart poſſeſt; 


Yet 


74 


Yet give Amintor's Memory what you owe, 
A previous Tear, or tender Sighz to ſhew 
You are not unconcern d at eviry thing below. 


Who like Amintor now in Courts i is found, 
Where curs'd Deceit and Calumnies abound; 
Where proud Ambition, and pale Envy dwell, 
f With all the Off ſpring of the Fiend that fell? $ 
4 Even in our own, his Peer is ſought i in vain, 
f Tho 75—f, L---nb=—gh and M---t--y remain, 
The living Wonders of the preſent Reign. 


Heav n! Since chy Spaces angle N umbers hold, 

Their Native Hoſts, a ſhining T hrong untold; 
Why are the Good, who here, alas! are few, 

Torn from our Hearts, and taken from our View, | 

Ah me! I rave with Grieh, —What may not Hea- 
: 94 L ven do? 

There's no contending with th Eternal King, 


Nor 45 Men vw they Mourn their " 
8: 


Yet 


And guilty Fugitives confeſt your Care; 


Yet we were Senſeleſs, could we undergo 8 
This heavy Burthen, and its Weight not know. 
How is he Fall'n! our Beauty and our Boaſt! 2 
Faded and Fall'n, upon a Foreign Coaſt. 

Gallia, in thee, at Langen s Fatal Field, 


There the dear Man his Breath to Heaven did yeild. 
A Publick Good Kill like Requital draws, Th 
: And gen "ral III ſhould gen ral Sorrow cauſe. by | 


_ Hy bernia join with Albion in her Mon; 


Seb ev 1 Breeze, and ev) 9 River G roan. 
® | 


; Was it for this he left his Native Shore 2 


And, Galia, thus didſt thou his Health reſtore ? ? 
Still ſhall thy Acts of Enmity prevail; 
. 0 erer oppoſite to Britain's Weal! 


Traytors are kindly cheriſh'd in your Air, 


But our belov'd. Amintor periſh'd there. 


For this may all thy Vineyards barren grow, 


And Husbandmen in vain for Harveſt ſow : 
„ 3 May 


'[9] 
ay blaſting, Thunder make thy Forreſis bare, 
und from their Roots the loft) Pine-Trees tear, 
Let Orleans ſoon among the Bleſt be known, 


And great Noailles gain in Priſon thrown ; 
That bloody Prieſts once more thy State may ſteers 


While Legates in your Courts with' Power and 


Po ear: 
But may the Province where Anintr yd, * 


Guinne, a double Mifery abide. N 
I Broke be thy Bow, Bourdeauæ, and let its String, 
q The ſmooth Garonne, for Wealth Diſa ſters bri ing: 
3 May whirling Mounts upon its Surface riſe, 

3 Such as in Dordonne Mariners ſurprize, 
TT 0 re- turn the Ships, and overflow the Land, 
And choak the Haven of the Moon with Sand. 
Thou Langen, where he bid the World Adieu, 
What bitter Imprecations are thy due? 2 
L May the Sun ſcorch thee with a parching Ray, 
; And not one Show r the, furious Heat allay. 


1G 2 i 


B No 


But all m4 Beauty fade, as if it n&er had been. 


B 


Their ſecret Progreſs in each Part diſcloſe, 


[ 10 1 
No Morning Dew be on thy Paſtures ſeen, 
No ſcented: Bloſſoms, nor a Flow'ry Green, 


Tho' all thoſe Ev ils ſhould on Galli fan, 
And more, which frantick Rage from Heay? n lake 


Would ſhe ?— ſhe could not be ſo much undone, | 


As Britain, who has loſt her darling Son ; - 
For which, Diſconſolate, ſhe pines and cries ; 


All wretched and forlorn, ſhe faints away and dies. 


Hybernia join with Albion in her Moan; |; 


& igh ev'ry Breeze, and ev'ry River Groax. 


9 that Amintor in * _ had 1 flay'd! 


They * ſweet N umbers Goth. the wege 


re and 6 can Maladies controul: 


And their keen Rage, by Remedies, oppoſe. 


And 
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: Departing Life, or mitigate his Pajn, 
1 His Brothers Troubles greatly did abound, 


"Th 1 


| And he who went to PortugaPs late King, 


Experienc'd 1 in the healing Art, can. bring 


ö ; Souls to remain, which ſeem'd juſt on the Wing. 
| But where the pious Noble breath'd his laſt; 

Z In that fad Hour when brave Men look aghaſt ; 
4 N one there fo Skilful, labour'd to retain 


1 To ſee no Salutary Succour found: 

But who can N ame their agonizing Wor, 
; Their Pangs of Sorrow, and their pungent Throes, | 
F When i in their Arms they found his Body left, 
L Of Senſe and Motion with its Soul bereft. 


S | Greatly diſtreſs'd, the dear Remain they view „ 


F  Tnapimate, by merc'leſs Death ſubdu'd ; 
1 And hardly willing his Commands obey 'd, 
| That it ſhould freight to Albion be convey'd. 


| And when a-croſs the Sea a Veſſel flies, 
| with its rich Freight from their deſiring Eyes; : 


B 2 Did 


Fi] | 
Did they not follow it from whenteHey ſtood, 4 1 
Till all their Preſpect was the oundirip Flood. 1 


61 £ 


Now a feign'd Form from real Woer might ſpring, © 


'? 


If that to real Woe Relief could bring; 


Mereides and Triton round the Ship might howl, 
And rattling Thunder make an awful tol; 


cl e 8 6 
The Sea 8 feign'd off pring, V, ane, 0 re the Deep, | 
3 elf 25, 14 


Griev'd to Diltraftion, with her Boy might » weep, ö 
While Croud: of Naiader, from their Caverns riſe, 


4: AN ( 3 * 1 J 


To pierce the gloomy Air with Shricks and Cries, 


And fell the watry Stores with Torrents from \ 
{ theix Eyes.” 


SDS. 


The Corps on Land, — behold a Second Train, 
Contending with the Mourners of the Main. 8 
Hark! how the Gen wail, with anguiſh ſei d, 
And frightful Yellings are by Fairies raid} 
Hear Screams and Sighs, from Wood · land N ymphs. 

| diſtreſs'd,' 
And Satyrs, by the mighty Woe, oppreſs d, 


Lamenting all the Day, x nor does the Night Hoi: 
off 
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ö The hey Stars grow dim, and into paleneſs turn: ) 


[ 13] 


| By N icht the labouring Moon may ſeem toMourn, " 


Portentous Commets iti the Mellin burn; 


By Fancy, I could deck this Fabled Scene; (+ 


4 But oh! my Grief | is too ſincere to feigh : 

5 1 Such Thoughts may ee to raiſe a pompous Site, 

| b But never undiſſembled Woe beguile, 

| 3 And ſuch 1 feel, — while in my Mind _ ff 
The Fur'ral in its Solemn Sable Weeds. 

} Ha! now it ſtops, — — now. in the Tomb he's laid, 

4 And muſt Corruption that fair Form invade? - | 

1 O Deſtiny inexorable! muſt 


That Frame decay, and moulder into Duff! 5 

The tuneful Voice, ſhall that delight no more; 

Nor Bleſſings on the World from Heay? n implore? 
Nor the good Heart, with honeſt Motions beat? 9 
For ever Cold its actuating Heat? 

See, See he lies all ſtiff and ghaſtly pale; 

| His Beauty ſhrowded i in a diſmal 98 5 


. 


See 


"TJ 
See this, ſoft Maids, you who are wondrous Fair, | 
Tell me, it Death your, comely Charms will ſpare? | 
See, and lament our miſerable State ; : F 
All Die alike, the Lovely, Good and Stent. 
Hybernia join with Albion in her Moan , 
S 8b ev 2 * and. ev ry River — — 
But ha! What” 8 this, which my «wild Paſſion 1 
Why ceaſe the Sighs ! why ſtop the running Move 4 
The Heat of Grief, i is on a ſudden cool'd, | 
And all the Fury of my Rage Ger- rd. 
What do I ſee! — — the Man I lov'd expire ! 
Can that be he, fo eld to retire? 
A ſilent Tranſport, not to be expreſt, 
Declares the exceſſive Pleaſure of his Breaſt, 
No Pride, or Rage cer dwelt upon his Brow, | 
And not one gloomy Fear oO ęrcaſts it now. 
* The Lord of Glory, ever Juſt and True, 
6 Hereafter will this Dying Frame. renew ; _ 
4 His Power, which Form'd what never was before; ; 


© What once has been, can eaſily reſtore. 


Joy 


[15] 
| « Joy of my Life! and my Support iu Death! 
p j m ready to reſign this lingring Breath : 3» 
4 4 Only do thou preſerve me this dark Hour; 
| ö O Save me by thy Love, thy Mercy, and thy Powr. : 
| 4 He ſpoke— while Death with ſharpen'd Dart came 
1 Pain in his Van, and Terror i in his Rear: . 


j | The meager Thing prepar'd to ſtrike, but laid, 


2. ns. ” ou 


| And, wondring at the placid Man, delay 'd: 

q Again he ſhook his Dart, forbore again; j 

| No] feebly flings it, impotent to Pain: 

F T he Blow did Triumph to the N oble bring, 

| l ? Who filing laid, O Death, where is 2 Sting! 2 
1 Mean Ti ime an Angel i is diſpatch'd from High ; 


N | The winged Meſſenger arriv'd, drew nigh, {7 


1 | And loos'd his Rruggling Soul, which f prung above 
; [the Sky.“ 


| The ſingle Bird thus, ben his Days are done, 


fron as *tis aid, ſublimely near the Sun ; j 


| Til reſting on 4 balmy Pile in State, 
| | T he willing Victim there encounters Fate : 
| | 3 


While from the Reliques a young Phenix ſprings, ' 


To view him now in everlaſting Light ? ? 
Dark is the Grave, and dreadful to the Thought, * 


But ſhould not Joy: from the Souls Bliſs be wrought?, 8 
* o Pleaſure” s certain, tho? unſeen it proves: 5 


And in the midſt of Saints adoring moves. 
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Re 
His Hed of Spices, kindling by the Rays, 
He turns to Aſhes, in the fragrant; Blaze; 


With vary'd Notes the new- born Creature ſings, 9 
And — Airy Flight upon his 1 5 


i 


Then ſince Amintor $ Soul to Heav' n is gone, o 
Stiall we in bitter Anguiſh yet go on pc of N 
Should v we not rather raiſe our raviſh'd Sight, © 


And from his Body there our Woe is brought ; „5 


Tes Albion and Hybernia ceaſe to Morn; 4 1 4 9 
And into Songs of Praiſe your Sorrow. turn. 
Thou bright Abode of Holy Souls diſplays” @ 
One ſhining Glimpſe of G o p's Eternal Daj ; 


9 
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'C 17 3 

Thy ever» during Pottals wide unfold, | 

| ir Mortal Eyes thy Glories may behold! 
4 Soul, by Faith, is wich the Proſpect dure 
And all its Faculties Divinely warm'd : | 
But how. ſnall Words to the great Theme 1 pace! 
J or Things on Earth ſhew the Celeſtial Place! 
Sweet Amber Streams oer lucid Pearls that flow, 
And Trees of Life, which on the Borders grow; 5 
Padended Day, and ever-blooming Flow? rs, 


Fragrant mild Air, and gay refreſhing Bow? OY 


* HHarmonieus Muſick, and immortal Lays, 
| q Which raviſh'd Souls to higheſt Tranſports raiſe ; 
| | The Luſtre of unnumber'd Gems, that ſhine - 
| 4 As if a Thouſand Suns ſhould Beams combine, 
5 | ravement of Gold, and Buildings all Divine: Bu 
; | By theſe, and whatſbever Men ſuggeſt, 

F For Beauty, Erandute, and for Pleaſure beſt, 


| Tranſpoing Heavenly Joys are languidly expreſt. 
2 here winged Cherubims the Throne furround, 


| And ſworded Seraphs with bright Honours erown'd ; 
; oY C The 


The Martyrs ae All-glotiois 1 to the vie ,,) 


For ever Sing, JE HO vA R, Juſt and Tiue, 
And to the Son and Spirit attribute Honours due: 
While ey ry Saint is fill'd with Joy and:Love, brAll 
And Welcomes our Amintor's Soul Above. 
Nom Albion and Hybernia ceaſe to Mourjñ ; 
Aud into Songs * Praiſe your Sorrow turn. 'þ 


There Tuneful Herbert ftrikes his Golden Lyre, 4 
And Aſaph's Sons i in warbling Airs conſpire; © 5 4 


While David, with ſweet Notes, aſſiſts and crowns 


. „e irg 
Eternally they Sing, as juſt begun, 


And ne'er will weary, ! tho' they'll ne erh have done, 


Here "AY Sixth Be and Third Willan Shine, 
With Chicks and Worthies of the Britiſ Line; 
Who Lov'd their Maker and. their Country's Good, 
Maintain'd their Faith, and, Tyranny withſiood 
Illuſtrious Coppell, i in this Band is found, 
_ To Warlike Symphonies exalted Sound; 


In Martial Pomp, perhaps, the Conquir rors move 
around: 


2 

4. 
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L 19 J 
| And does not he, ſo much bemoan'd, abide, 
\ Cloathvd. With Triumphant Blik, to theſe Ally'd? ? 


Salignac chere, croſs'd by his Foe no more, 


he GO » he prov'd exiſting, bows before; 
Aber and Bates, and Pavel, the ſame Lord adore.) 
And Tilonſom s and Baxter s Souls appear, 


Amid a glorious Throng, his Praiſe to tell and hear. 
1 Here Pious Henry ſhines exceeding bright, 
Ae caſts around him a diſtinguiſh'd Light; 
A Sacred Wreath his honour'd Temple binds, 

And full Rewards for all his Pains he finds. 
lle ſhew'd their Folly, who their Ways deſpiſe, 


3 And whoſe own Souls are worthleſs in their Eyes: 


At once, with Zeal and Prudence, he reprov'd; 
d, His Eloquence none ever heard unmov'd : 
= The Sacred Writings juſtly he explain'd, 


And Genen worth and uſe maintain d; 


1 
e e 


And by a charming Force our yeilding Faith he 


gain d. 


Muſe, tell the Man, who fully fills his Place, 


d ö And bids us not be 2riev'd too much for his Deceaſe : 
1 | 8 Fon 


2% 
For when you ſheak tho Praffe to bl belonipd, © 
Tho Living ſheuld not of their due be er F 


Religion Sacred and Since may thrive, | I; 


While RA Co—my, and 1—2 ſurvive: Ws = 

But T—g, who loud him moſt, can beſt ſupply \ of 4 
His Loſs; for he with Hewy's felf might vie, J 
Would he Write more to- bleſs Poſter ity # £7 Y - 


To what exceſs this Man fr Heny eee 1 
Until his wonted Frame of Soul return d; 4 
Humble he bow'd to Heav'n's reſiſtleſs wi, T 
Striving his own, and his Friend's room to ill, + 
So when Elijah in the Fiery Carr, 
Mounted, to Heaven, like a thang: 6 Star, 
Elifhs, weeping, his aſcent purſu' d. | 
Vatil among the Clouds the Seer i view a, 
And found himſelf with double Power endu'd. 
Then the good Prophet ceas'd to grieve or gaze, 
With Pious Thoughts more firmly bent to raiſe | 
His Fellow-Creature's Good, and his Creators 


Praiſe.” 


F 1 8 
he , N. - C/ * , PY , — . * > 
"Mi ; 
| 5 
3 - wil ; | # 
| | | 


3 T he Patriarchs, Prophets, and of Prieſts a a Traip, 


2z Meek Moſes moves high-Hooour d among thoſe ; 2 
Murmurs no more diſturb his ſoft repoſe. 


le weeping Prophet never now laments: I 


W | And Daniel here, more beauteoully array "4 


For JjuPs Weal, he put forth all his might, 
— Y | Reform'd the Tribes, and eminently bright, 14 Hd 
b | Rever'd and greatly lov'd, he grew : a; — 


Efai and he, and many more, behold 


3 Amaz'd, and pirying the unlia ppy an 
1 Who Evidence ſo plain, fo blind refuſe, - 1 
And ſtill logg · ſuf ring Grace — a 


[ar] 


Elia now with Great Elijab joins K 7 


2 A numerous Progeny of Ab'ram's Lais; e 


144 ; 


By Tyrants, or the raging People, Slain: 7 


„* /% * 


Here Jeremy his grateful Praiſes vents; 


Than when, i in Gold and Purple clad, he nerd 
At Babylon, with delegated Power obeyd. 


4441 


The Truths fulfill d Which were by them Pretold * 


* 
* 


The Apoſtles here, with Honours greatly grac'd, 7 
And Crouds they taught, are in long Order rag - ; 
hilo 


4 a 


. 
While Heaven's hright Hierarchies im Troops abound, 
And Praiſe and Joy. in cry Fart reſound. 


(al is th” Aſembly where Anintor ſhines*" £11251 
A Milk-white Robe his radiant Form ent wines; * 
3 ey Head 4 ſparkling Crown he verge 
And in His Hand a founding Cymbal bears: 5 
There nu mber'd with the Sons of God moſt High, - 
And call by a new Name of Dignity ; „ «| ; 
He joins in Conſort with thi Agel Throng, | A 


'To raiſe the unexpreſſive N uptial Song ; 13 
; rming, feet Anthems i in a Sacred Sound, 1 


72 9 4% FF FL © 


hich Heavens everlaſting Gates. rebound : 


$369 #. Sf d3 p 15 * 2 I. : 1. n 1 


ö he Solemn Hallelujahs never end; 575 


; 2 2811 vs 5 . d i 3 A | F , 
: And all to the firſt Moyer 8 Glory, tend: 3 


While Springs of Joy, which from his [5 = 
1 ll all the Spirits With. Loye 5 immortal Flame, 1 


- { a- SET 


And Tranſports which the lese themſelves can't 
? name! 


{ Now: Albion. and Hybernia ceaſe to. Mourm; 
00 ans * . W * Sorrow turn. 83 


+ 


# * 


Tt” 


Charm'd with the Scene which my fond Soul b I 


vey, * 
| New T houghts, new Paſſions in my Boſom raiſe; 

1 | | 

Rev rence and Love and filial Fear reprove N 

| 1 * Grief, and all its Violence remove. W. £ | 


Heav- ns Will be done Ah me!] ſtill muſt Mourn, 4 


But tis not now, Amintor, o'er thy hen : T” 3 
This I Lament— My hap'leſs State I * 4 
Expos'd to Perils numberleſs, nor free A 
| To leave the guilty World, and go to thee: } 3 
ToGo D, whom more than Thee or Life I prize: þ 


For whom a Thouſand Worlds I ſhould deſpiſe. ; 
But He, I hope, God of my Youth, I pray, 
| Suſtain me, by thy Power, till that Day, 


8 


3 When Thou ſhalt Summon my glad Soul away; #3 
Io tow'r to Thee, above the topmoſt Skies, 


Where Thou ſhalt wipe the Tears for ever from | 


[ mine Eyes, 
And all the Wants and Wiſhes of thy Servant's Soul 
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